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MEO ABBRACCIAVACCA, DA PISTOIA

I.

He, will be, silent and watchful in his Lorn

YOUR joyful understanding, lady mine,          /

Those honours of fair life
Which all in you agree to pleasantness./
Long since to service did my heart assign ; ;
That never it has strife,                   *

Xor once remembers other means of grace ;
But this desire alone gives light to it.

Behold, my pleasure, by your favour, drew

Me, lady, unto you,

All beauty's and all joy's reflection here :                    10

From whom good women also have thought fit
To take their life's example every day ;

Whom also to obey
My wish and will have wrought, with love and fear.

With love and fear to yield obedience, I

Might never half deserve :
Yet you must know, merely to look on
How my heart holds its love and lives thereby :

Though, well intent to serve,
It can accept Love's arrow silently.                       20

:Twere late to wait, ere I would render plain
My heart, (thus much I tell you, as I should,)

*Which; to be understood,                     ""

Craves therefore the fine quickness of your glance.
So shall you know my love of such high strain
As never yet was shown by its own will ;

Whose proffer is so still,
That love in heart' hates love in countenance.

